T he 7 ammg of the $ hr e% 

Euen in thefa honed mcanc habiliments: 

Our purfes (hall be proud , our garments poore : 

For ’tis themindc that makes the bodie rich. 

And as theSunnc breakes through the darkeft clouds^. 
So honor pccrcthinthc meancft habic. 

What is the lay morcpr«ciousthcntheLarkei > 

B ecaufc his feathers arc more beautiful 1 ‘ 

Or is the Adder better then the Eds, 

Becaufe his painted Skin contents the eye. . 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the warfe 
For this poore furniture, and meane aviay ,. 

If thou accounted!! it lhamc, lay it on me. 

And therefore frobkc, we will hence forthwith, . 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfc. 

Go call my men, and let vs ftraight to him, 

And bring our horfes vnto Long lane end, 

T her e will wc mounc, andthither vvalke on foote, , 

Let’s thinke ’tis-now fomefeuen aclockc. 

And well wc may come there bydinner time, 

Kate.. 1 dare allure you fir, ’tis aimed two, 

And 'cwill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Peu It (hall be leucn ere I go to hotTe : 

Lcoke what 1 fpeake, or do, or thinke to doc, 

Yeu arc ftill crofting it, firs let 'c alone, 

1 will not goc to day, and ere I doc, . 

Jt (hall be what a clock I fay it is. . 

PI or. Why fo this Gallant will command cheiunne: - 

p titer Trr.rio , andthe Pedant dr e ft tike Vinter tie, 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfc, plcafeit youthat 1 cal!. . 
Ted. I what cile and but J be decciued, 

Signior Baptfia may ^member nte 
Necre eweniitryeares agoeirt Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pegafns, , 

Tis well, and holdyour owns in any cafe . 

With (uch atifleiitieas loageth to a fathssv 

Enter Biondelfo. 

Ted, I warrant you ; bat fir here comes your boy. 




■ . V 
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»T were good hewccrcfchool'd. 

Tra. Fearc you not him : firra Biondello t 
Now doe your dutie throughlie I aduife you 
Imagine ’twerc the righ Vincentio. 

Biott. Tut,fearenotroc. 

Tra. But haft eboudoncthy errand to Baptfia. 

Bion. I told him that your father was at Venice, 

And that you look’t for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’arc a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinfee, 
cHeerc comes Baptifia 1 fet your countenance fir. 

Enter Baptfia and.Lucentio : Pedant hoofed 

andhare headed. 

Tra. Signior Bapt fia you are happilic met 1 
Sir, this is the Gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you (land good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Soft fon : fir by your Icauc, hauingcomc to Tadua 
To gather in feme debts , my fon Lucent 10 
Made me acquainted with a waighdecaute 
Of louc beteweene your daughter and himfelfe s 
And for the good report I hears of you, 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And Iheeto him ; to (lay him not too long, 

I am content in a good fathers care. 

T o hauc him matchr, and if you pleafe to 1«lr<- 
No worfe then I vpon fame agreement 
Me (hall you findc rcadic and willing 
With one conientto haue her fo beftowed s 
For curious I cannot be with you 
Signior Baptfia , of whom I hearc fo well. 

Bap, Sir, pardon me in what 1 haue to fay. 

Your plainnefle and your (hortnelle pleafe me well 
Right true it is your fon Lucentto here 
Doth loue my daughter .and (he loucth him 
Or both diffemble deepely their afFe&ions: 

And therefore if you fay no more then this. 

That like a father you will dealc with him, 

AndpaUc my daughter* lufficicnt dower. 

— Ha 


